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Summary: Meet Kanna Shihoin and Suika Shiba, two young Soul Reapers 
on the prowl with nothing to stop them. Kanna with her superior 
powers and position and Suika with her ever present Captain by her 
side the two form together to solve mystery concerning one's good 
friend and the other's father, the two take the world by storm. 
ByakuyaXSuika KannaXToshiro YoruichiXKisuke -T for 
Caution- 


Lilies Every Day 
**Chapter One** 

**I disclaim** 

**Please R & R** 

**Ichigo P.O.V.** 

" Ichigooooo ! " Keigo yells, tackling Ichigo. "I can't believe you! Not 
only do you have Rukia, Orihime, and Tatsuki, but now you're a cradle 
robber too!" he sobs on his shoulder. 

Ichigo punches Keigo straight up the jaw. "Keigo, what ARE you 
talking about?" he complains, finishing his math problem. 

"Some girl from Karakura Middle School is calling you out. Probably 
for a confession, " Keigo responds winking and grinning ear to 
ear . 

Ichigo rolls his eyes. "Where is she?" he asks standing up and 
packing his stuff up. 

"Out at the baseball field. Are you going to see her Ichigo?! What 
are you going to do? Are you going to reject her?" 


"The 'some girl' that you're talking about is probably one of my 



sisters, Keigo. Are you an idiot? I'm just going to go and see what 
she needs . I might go home after that . " 


Keigo 's jaw drops. "You have sisters? I mean I knew that, but, welf- 
are they cute?" 

Ichigo pushes past him and out the door. "Ichigo! Where are you 
going?" Ochi-sensei yells after him, but he already down the 
stairwell. He jogs out to the baseball field and glances around. A 
small figure with black hair is sitting on one the benches. "Karin, 
what's wrong?" he asks, lightly touching her shoulder. 

The girl flips around, and Ichigo is met by a pair of shining, 
honey-colored eyes. "Ichigo Kurosaki." 

"Woah!" he stumbles backwards slightly, surprised. "Who are 
you? " 

"My name is Commander Kanna Shihoin of the Inner Court Troop, " she 
replies, bowing. She wears a tattered maroon kimono that is open in 
the front with cream bandages on her chest, black leggings, and 
lightweight cream shoes. Her Zanpakuto is sheathed over her 
back . 

"Yoruichi?" he blurts out. 

"Close," she smiles a bit. "I'm a relative. Do you happen to know 
where she is hiding out? I'm a bit injured," she laughs nervously and 
holds up her arm, that had been hiding behind her back. Her arm is 
loosely bandaged with a violet blood like substance steadily oozing 
out . 

His jaw drops. "Woah! We need to get you to a doctor or to a., a.." 
he stumbles over his words. "Wait are you working with the Gotei 13?" 
he asks slightly suspiciously. 

"No, I work with the Stealth Forces. Now take me to Yoruichi, or I'll 
kick your butt, " she falls forward slightly and Ichigo catches 
her . 

He figures that she seems genuine enough. "D-do you want me to carry 
you. Kanna?" he asks as she clings to him. 

"Of course not, " she says, slightly offended. "And you may address me 
as Commander Shihoin, " she sniffs and they continue to limp 
along . 

"Whatever," he responds. She is short and thin- quite weak looking. 
Her dark hair shines purple in the sun and is awkwardly layered in 
the back with long strands framing her face. 

She looks up at him, seemingly glaring, "Well? Do you want to ask me 
something? " 

"What happened to you?" he asks bluntly and she laughs a bit. 

"You cut straight to the point, don't you," she smirks. "Well, to be 
plain- I was attacked by a hollow. It wasn't just any attack though- 
I didn't even feel it coming." 



He stares more, slightly concerned. "How? What happened?" 

"Once again, to be blunt, most likely- something else was drowning 
it's powering out. I couldn't even feel it. It was a powerful hollow, 
so it must have been a very strong power to drown the hollow 
out . 

Ichigo pauses. "I think Rukia may have said something like that to me 
once . " 

"Rukia Kuchiki?" she asks. 

"Yeah. She's a friend of mine- she said something very similar to me 
once, but I can't exactly remember why..." 

Just as they are walking up the pathway to Urahara Shop she says, "I 
haven't seen Rukia for a long time." 

They stop in front of the door and Ichigo lightly knocks on the paper 
before opening it up. "Kisuke? Are you in here?" 

"Ichigo! What brings you here today?" Kisuke asks pulling a newspaper 
off his face. "Kanna? ! " he exclaims loudly. "Well, well, well. Kanna 
Shihoin! It's been how long? 110 years?" he asks merrily, until he 
spots her arm. 

"Shut up Kisuke and get me a bed, " she moans and he leads her 
of f . 

"Thanks for bringing Kanna here, you can go home, " he throws over 
shoulder, and then he shuts the door behind him. 

Ichigo scratches his head. "Well okay then- see you guys later?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Kanna P .0. V. <strong> 

"What in the world happened to you?" Kisuke asks, setting his teacup 
down, the next day. "You're a complete mess! And why are you in the 
human world?" 

Kanna sighs and takes a quick sip. "Well, Kisuke, I can't answer all 
your questions at once. Let's start from the beginning- I came to the 
World of the Living to carry a message- obviously. I mean I am from 
the Inner Court Troop, that's what we do. And when I was here I was 
attacked by a hollow unexpectedly." 

"But how were you hurt so seriously? And why was the _Commander _sent 
for a mere errand. You should know better, " he questions 
further . 

"Byakuya sent me to search for his 3rd seat. She was missing and he 
needed me to giver her a message and he knows that I'm the best 
tracker who never has anything to do, first of all. Second of all, he 
knows that I'm the best tracker who has no life." 


Just as Kisuke is opening his mouth for another question, the door is 
thrown open. "KANNA-CHAN ! " Yoruichi yells. 



"Yes?" Kanna asks taking a long sip of tea. "Do you need 
anything? " 

"Um, " Yoruichi says. "Kisuke said..." 

Kanna glares at Kisuke. "Probably that I was on my deathbed," she 
sighs. "Dramatic as ever, eh? Kisuke?" 

"You were looking pretty bad there," he protests. 

"I'm sure I was. Anyways- how are you, Yoruichi nee-san?" she asks 
ignoring a sulking Kisuke. 

She sits down next to them and pours a cup of tea for herself. "Well, 
I was doing fine, just walking around until I recieved the news, then 
I came s fast as I could." 

"By the way, you called me from a public telephone, did someone tell 
you or did your motherly senses tingle?" he laughs to 
himself . 

"Ichigo told me. And are you insulting my motherly senses, Kisuke?" 
she asks rolling her eyes. 

He chuckles. "That's quite possiblye, " he turns to Kanna. "Did you 
ever find the Third Seat by the way?" he asks. 

"Whose Third Seat?" Yoruichi asks. 

"Byakuya's and yes. You know- she's quite an odd one. It's like she 
doesn't have a care in the world, but the second she steps into 
battle, everything just becomes dry and serious, " Kanna wrinkles her 
nose. "She nicknamed me 'Kannachi'." 

Yoruichi stares at her. "Kannacchi?" 

"Who is she- I think I would remember a character like that- she 
sounds interesting and a bit fun to play with, " Kisuke grins 
wickedly . 

"Well, her name is Suika Shiba and she's just been recently 
appointed- she zoomed through the academy! Even faster than Toshiro," 
she tells them and they stare at her in awe. "Also known as 
' Shirocchi . " 

They all burst out laughing. " ' Shirocchi ' ? I bet Toshiro hates that. 
Would that make me 'Kisucchi'? And Yoruichi- 'Yorucchi'?" he 
jokes . 

"Probably," Kanna replies and they all laugh again. 

"You'll have to bring her around sometime- she a relative of Kaien 
and Kukaku?" Yoruichi asks, finishing her tea." 

Kanna thinks for a moment. "I think so, but I'm not really sure. She 
kind of just appeared out of nowhere. One day 'Suika Shiba' didn't 
exist and I had never heard of her, the next, she was everywhere. She 
has such a strange spiritual pressure too..." 

"What do you mean by that?" Kisuke asks. 



"It reminds me of an adult's- very mature. I even heard a rumour she 
is closely related too-" 

A gentle rap on the door and Ichigo walks in. "Hey-" 

"Isshin Shiba, " Kanna finished her sentence. 

"Isshin, who?" Ichigo asks walking over. "What's up?" 

Kanna looks up. "Hello. Just an old friend from the Soul Society- 
he ' s been _dead _for years." 

"He isn't dead Kanna," Kisuke whispers to her. "He's existing among 
the living _and that is his son."_ 

Kanna stares at him. "What?" 

"Is there something that I'm missing?" Ichigo asks sitting down and 
pouring himself some tea. 

"Not at all Ichigo! How's your day been?!" Kisuke replies merrily. 
"Eat up! Eat up!" 

"Ichigo," Kanna says. 

Ichigo glances at her after biting into a cookie given to him by 
Kisuke. "Yeah? Do you need something?" 

"Could I stay at your house? I'm doing at investigation and I can't 
stay with Kisuke," she asks. 

"Why can't you just stay here? You stayed here last night, didn't 
you?" Kisuke asks outraged. "OH NO YOU DON'T," he whispers. 

"Urn, I don't know- I could urn ask," Ichigo replies awkwardly, unsure 
of the situation. "Can I ask why?" 

Kisuke and Yoruichi ' s eyes bore holes into the side of Kanna ' s head. 
"Kanna Shihoin don't you dare. You can't! Isshin 's happy! Stop right 
now!" Yoruichi whispers urgently. "Oh you nosy child! Must you do 
this ? " 

"Well you see, I found that there is a little more business that I 
have here in Karakura town- my investigation is concerning a friend 
that is trapped somewhere in the World of the Living, Soul Reaper 
powers stored away and I am going to restore them." 

"Oh," is all Ichigo can say. 

"I have a convenient cat form like Yoruichi," she adds. 

"Well I guess that can work," he replies. "You can come with me when 
I ask. But I do have two sisters." 

She smiles innocently. "Not a problem. You are helping me out, after 
all . " 

But underneath her innocent smile Yoruichi and Kisuke see- a raging 
_demon_ on the prowl. Oh wait- never mind it's just her mischevious 



face. They both groan in unison. "Must she always have her way?" 
Kisuke asks himself. 

**Thanks for reading! Please leave a comment below and tell me what 
you think! 3** 


End 
f ile . 



